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48 " Pour Dire Adieu." 

" And pray, father Lavrock, what may it be ?" inquired the worthies, 
alarmed at the solemnity of the priest's manner. 

" Why," said he " in one sinse, not much— that is, as far as the 
world would be concerned ; but to yourselves it's a thrifle, any way. 
In three words" — and he commenced knocking the floor with the end of 
the poker—" ye are doomed to go in this direction, except ye change 
your villanous coorses. I got that much out of Warnock, at any rate ; 
an' more, maybe, that ye know nothing about. As for the apothecary 
here — but it's sufficient to say, that I'm in possession of a sacret that I 
might make a dacent penny by, if* 

" Gentlemen," said the apothecary, bouncing up in a state of alarm, 
" you'll all dine with me to-morrow — I insist upon it — and, father 
Lavrock, you in particular, and your curate, Mr. Cruskeen, must be 
certain to favour me with your company." 

" To be sure," said the priest, " we will be happy, not only to attend 
you ourselves, but to meet all our friends here. Doctor," said he 
to the physician—" I believe you and the apothecary have been very inti- 
mate of late — Warnock and I had some convers" 

" Gentlemen," said the doctor, " I insist that you shall all eat a bit 
of mutton with me on the day after to-morrow— as far as port and 
claret, and two or three other things go, you shall be well treated. You, 
Father Lavrock, in particular, and Father Cruskeen, must be certain to 
favour me with your very engaging company." 

" Of coorse," replied the runny priest, " we shall not only be happy 
to do ourselves that honour, but to have the pleasure of meeting all our 
friends here, at your very hospitable table." 

" Surgeon Surfeit," said the priest, "by the bye, where did you take 
out your diploma, Sir, if I may presume ? Warnock and I in the cellar 
below" 

" Gentlemen," said the surgeon, " as you are to dine with my wor- 
thy friends here, on to-morrow and the day after, I beg you will do me 
the favour of scratching a plate with me on the day following the doctor's 
entertainment — as for fare, I trust you shall have no reason, to complain." 

" We shall be happy to attend you, Sir," said Father Lavrock. 

It is unnecessary to Bay that the adroit priest managed them admira- 
bly, or that the dinners were eaten with becoming energy. On the 
breaking up of the last entertainment, Father Lavrock gave "a full and 
true account" of the apparition, (sinking the brandy-bottle,) which, as it 
was the only spirit he layed during the exorcism, he did not think pro- 
per to disturb by narration. At all events, there was many a hearty laugh 
against the doughty members of the Hell-fire Club, for their valour in 
encountering that in which they pretended to put no faith, and at the 
trick Larry Shevlin and the worthy priest had put upon them. 



" POUR DIRE ADIEU." 

ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG LADY. 



Adieu ! thou best and early lov'd t companion, friend, adieu ! 

Thou who hast touch'd my heart and harp when hope and joy were new s 

Thou who hast known with me full welt bow exquisite the breath 

Of love — hope — feeling— all the flowers the young heart gathereth ! 

Oh ! none can tell how mournful 'tis, when early friendships part — 

It is the first and withering pang that rives the youthful heart 1 

When the dawning of a brighter sky is overcast with cloud, 

And flowers that should have strew'd love's path, but weave for love a shroud! 
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Of sympathy ihou wert to me the voice, for thou alone 

Wouldst smile, wheu smiles were always sweet, while others could but frown ; 

My heart and harp are grateful still— for thus inspired by thee, 

They both have caught their tenderest tone — their sweetest minstrelsy ! 

We never more may meet on earth, or if again we meet, 

Less joyful all around may seem— less beautiful and sweet : 

A blight may sear the purest heart — and o'er the sunniest brow 

A shade may come — but can we mourn the thoughts we cherish now ? 

It may be that a changing clime shall change thy beauty too, 

The clear, deep lustre of thine eye, so sweetly, softly blue ! 

The richness of thy vermeil cheek, like rosy smile of even, 

But earth can never change the soul that breathes so much of heaven ! 

Far from thee be one painful sigh —from thee a shade of grief ! 
And if a tear o'erflow thine eye, may it be bright and brief ! 
But if upon tby absent friend thy memory oft may dwell, 
Say, will not many a teardrop start— a sigh thy bosom swell J 

They may, they will — and when such shadowy moments come, 
These lines, like light reflected back, may chase away tbe gloom ; 
And, as thou musest, each may bring scenes beautiful and bright, 
That all of darkness and of gloom may flee before their light ! 

And should thou deem them worthy, dwell on these untutored lays, 
.And should they bring to mind one thought of former happy days 
Thy soul so loves to rest upon — Oh ! sweet one, then impart 
Unto thy own soft sounding lyre the utterance of thine heart ! 
Its music o'er the western wave shall float upon mine ear, 
And sighs more low than roses breathe shall waft it faintly here ; 
And the lyre which tbou hast strung for me shall echo back, and tell 
That the hand that sweeps, the sounds it breathes, are both unchang'd — 

Farewell! 

R. M. 



PEERS, PEDIGREES, AND PAUPERS.* 

We have often thought, that as every country has some particular 
commodity for which it is remarkable, some curiosity for which it is fa- 
mous; — some disease for which it is proverbial. — so may a people be nota- 
ble for a propensity to and an aptitude for some science or art. In this 
way, Scotland may not only be mentioned for its skill on the pipes and 
its practice on the 'fiddle,' but for its metaphysics ; France, not only for 
its toys and its dancing, but also for the happy knack of its natives in 
memoir-writing; Spain, not only for her raisins, but her romances ; so 
Ireland, we think, may claim celebrity not only for her potatoes, but 
her pedigrees, and for producing the most elaborate genealogies, and 
the most accommodating coat-of-arms-makers in the world. In fact, the 
genius of the people has a peculiar aptitude for such a field of study — 
so largely imaginative, and in no small degree self-sufficient — so fertile 
in feats, such as bards and senachies, rhymers and heralds, fasten on, 
the feuds of the field, the feasts of the hall. All such deeds, from the days 
of Con of the Hundred Battles and Nial of the Nine Hostages, have 
been celebrated by immortalizers such as Ireland only can boast of ; and 
therefore we can produce such genealogists as a Maolconery — as an 
O'Clery, a M'Naghtan, a Keatinge, an O'Flaherty, an O'Reilly — and, 
though last not least, the dignified and dignifying William Lynch, Esq. 
— the able, and yet independent — the erudite, and yet benevolent, as- 

* A View of the Legal Institutions, Honorary Hereditary Offices, and Feudal 
Baronies, established in Ireland during the Reign of Henry the Second. By Wil- 
liam Lynch, Esq. Fellow of the Society of Antiquaries, <Sc. die. &c. London: 
Longman and Co. 
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